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uncomfortable moment when there was talk of Bir Fadhil.
I kept silence.
Our first concern after the dawn prayers had been inevi-
tably for the camels, which had drunk but gingerly over-
night in the extremity of their thirst. They were now again
led down to the well, where they had their fill. They
crowded greedily round the great metal tray, which served
them as drinking-trough as well as ourselves for dinner-table
and dish. The men had much ado to keep it full of water as
a dozen long necks jostled for the liquid and as many pairs
of lips sucked it up with manifest signs of satisfaction. The
sated beasts withdrew for a while but stood about the well,
returning every now and then to the trough for another
swig, and at last the last barrel had had its fill. The animals
scattered to browse on the Abal bushes in and about the
hollow while the herdsmen, 'Ali al Buhaihi and Muhaimid,
breakfasted and collected the rations necessary for their
sojourn of three days in the pastures beyond 'Ain Sala,
whither it had been decided to send the animals to recu-
perate from the fatigues and privations of their recent march
and to gather strength for the coming ordeal.
Meanwhile there was an important question for us all to
discuss and decide. We still had plenty of rice, but there
was nothing left of the dates except the two skins of my
private store, which I had uncompromisingly earmarked for
the party that was to cross the waterless desert. We could
take no rice on that journey as we should have no water for
its cooking, but dates alone would scarcely suffice us and the
baggage party could not be expected to do with nothing
but rice. Meat was an obviously desirable addition to our
diet and there were only two possible sources of supply.
Game we could no longer hope for after our recent experience
in the desert, but the slaughter of a camel would provide us
with flesh for many days, and we had agreed in principle
during the inarch that we might reasonably celebrate our
arrival at Naifa by the sacrifice of one of our animals to our
urgent need. The individual had already been selected, one
of the victims of our original breakdown—a beast with more
"beef than stamina. And now had come the moment for

